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3 THE TOUNTESSIGN,

Alns! the wenty b ars Lass slow,
e gt 10 vary aark and ltl[l.
Aol In the marstes (ar balow )
I bear the bearcad whip-poor-will;
1 acuros can see & 5 and nhisad,
My sars Are siraiuid (o caleh sach Bound;
I tmar th o leives nboul me

b,
Aud the sprisgs bubbling through the

ground,
Alotg.the beaten path [ pace,

Whors white raye mark my sentry's traek;

1o formivas shrubs 1 seein to trace

Tue foemsn form with beudioyg back,
1 thiok I saw him cronchiug low;

1 stop and lisk, T etoop and pesr,
Uutil the nelgnberciug hiliogks grow

To groups of warcirs far and usar,

With rendy pros I wxit and watch,
Uutil my eyes, familine grown,
Delect sach hurmiess surthisn noeh,
And tarn gueriiies Lo stone
Aod then, Amoug L lotely gio m,
Bonoath the welrd old tallp trees,
My sllout marches L resume,
Aud think ot other Umes than these.

Bweot visions through the sllent night,

o deap g window lrinﬁnl wikh viue,
The room within o sofiened light,

The tender milk white haod in wins,
The tender pressuteand the pause

That ofttimes ovarcams our spesch—
That thms whey, by mysterious laws,

We each lelt all in all to each,

Aod then that bitter, bitter day
Whet cume Use Anal hout (o part,
When, clad in saldler's honest gray,
I prossed hor wesplng to my bheart:
Too prond of me to Hid mes sty
Too fond of me to el me go,
1 hind to tear mysell nwiy,
And [ef: hur statusd (n her woe.

8o rose the drean, so passed the night,
When, digiant |2 the darksoms gleo,
Apyroashivg up the awlul hight.
heard the solid macch of mea,
Till over stubble, over sward,
And fislds where llﬁ the golden sheaf,
1 saw the lantern of ¢ sﬁmnl
Advaneing with the night rellef,

*Halt! Who goes thars?” my challenge cry,
It ringe nlong the watchful line,

“Haliof]” [ hear a voice reply. Y
“Advance, anid glve the covutersign!

With bayonet nt the chargs I walt;
The corpornl gives the mystic spell;

With arms at porl [ charge my mate,
And onward pass, nod all s well

Bat i the teat that night, awake,

I think, 1f \n the fray I fall,
Can I the mys.ic anawer moks

Where the augeiic sentiws eall?
And pray that Heaven ma, so ordain

That when I near the ¢ ump divine,
Whether in Lavall o 1o pain,

I too may have Lhe eoaniersign,

—Fitz James O Brien,

CARMIE'S LIFE STORY.

BY FLITTIE ST, FYTHE,

“How do you like her, Jud ¥

Young Dr, Galbraithe looked up al
his cousin & moment belore answer-
ing.

E[f she were worth a hundred thou-
sand I would marry her to-morrow,
She is u girl that ten years from now
will do honors o even one of a Gali-
braithe.”

Alice was silent, and outside the
open door, in the hall, Carmis had come
all unheard in her slippered feet, but
not unhearing, and stood silent, also.
She was not vain, so felt a strange de-
light in this man's words, cruel and
heartless as they were; but she was
proud und sensitive, and her eyes {lash-
ed, and something of the superh power
that Judson Galbraithe propkesied for
ten years hence, Lhrilled ler as she
stood there ; then, nothing but a girl,
she shivercd as she thought how easily
she could have been won by this hand-
some careless man had she been wealthy
—won, but not loved ; and she crept
quistly away, wondering il she could
ever be anything o be proud of—any-
thing else but a poor, half-paid school-
teacher.

- . + - ] .

“Thirty to-day. Ounee I should have
considered myself old at this age, with

the best of life passed and little before

me to enjoy. DBut now | am very hap-
py, thankful and content.”

Carmie Brownell was looking across
the blue sen waters, Ler hands resting
upon the railing of the balcony, her

calm, sweel face gruve and thoughtful.
The climbing vives and roses threw

fluttering leal-shadows and sunshine
upon her tall, lithe form, and people on
the beach below turned to look at the

unconscious figure a second time,
“Who is she, Leicester?"
“Miss Brownell.”

“Is that all there is to say of her¥”
“No, I might talk a day of her and

you would be as little acquainted.”
“You are unusually reticent,

har.l.
“We are good friends; but I knew

that your questions were prompted by
idle curiosity; and thought 1 would
She has won
a fair fame and considerable wealth, I
believe, by untiring patience and Iabor,
She has triumphed over svery obstacle,
met tiouble and disappointment that
would have crushed a woman less
brave, and now, frem it all she brings,
instead of a cynical, selliah nature, one
80 thoroughly pure that men are made

wait until you met her,

better for her livin
“She is wealthy,
maurried.”

. “Yes, even an old maid, if you like;

but no one ever thinks of that.”

Philip Leicester frowned, and there
was a ring of displeasure in his sweet,
strong volce. It angered him to hear
even from a
friend. Dr. Galbraithe st his side,
worldly-wise,

this cool questionin

handsome, fascinati
and a trifle worldly-wild, turned
to look at the white-robed fgure,

They sauntered back an hour later,
just a8 Miss Brownell tightened the

reins over her high-stepping blacks.

She
must have ineurred your lordship's dis.
pleasure, and you punish by ignoring

?;unous. but still un-

when the season wias almost ended,
Carmie  Browneld stood upou the
tercace in Lise moeylignt, listeni o
the roar und muml‘ot the -'5.-1
Judson  Gulbeadt ! found  her there,
looking like some sill, resiful pleture;
but she turned with her old smiiv ns
he asked,—

“Did you eome Lo eseape the crowd ¥’

“No, for had the crowd been here, [
should bave staid, 1 love the sea 80
much, ! never dance, you know, aud
shall not be missed.”
“] wissed you and searched until I
found you—dreaming,'
“Perbups [ am given to dresming;
I;ul t'.u-mght I was thinking of my past
life,
“Your past, like your present, is gowd
to remember,”
He spoke wilh a shade of bitterness ;
for what did hers muke his own care.
less, worldly one appear,
“1 was only thinking of the sturting
point.  Shall we return
“Not unless you wish it, for I have
wanted to see you alone, but have not
been uble to. You must know whal
I have to tell, for no man can be with
you without learning to love andrespect
you. My life is not worthy to offer, but
you can make me what you will, Ob,
Carmie, I love you, I love you! Will
you say that you care for me, and will
be my wife?"
His face was pale with the grest
passion which thrilled hissoul, his eyes
were burning and bright as they search-
ed her face for one tender look, and his
hand closed an hers with a flerce, o'er-
mastering grasp ; but she was looking
away from bis face, beyond the line of
hiarbor lights, aud the very sea itsell, as
she said, slowly—
“Is it myself or my hundred thou-
sand that you would marry #"
“Yourself! What do | care for your
wealth? Come to me penniless, but
with your love—I will work for botl,
Ouly tell me that I can, dearest.”
“Wait until 1 repeat your words of
twelve years ago. Let me show you
how well 1 remember. You sald of
Carmie Brownell, a poor and friondless
girl, *Were she worth a hundred thou-
gsand, 1 would marry her to-morrow.'
1 am worth it now, and yon come say-
ing that you love me, Ilud you suid
50 then, the girl, Carmie, would have
believed with a faith the woman has
not. I am glad you didn’t say this then,
even had you cared for me. You
did me greater service, for, atter hear.
ing your opinion of me I crepl away,
and after the tirst outbreak 1 determin-
ed to make wy life worth lving, even
if it might never be ‘worthy a Gal-
brwithe; and the words that
wounded so eruelly at first proved the
incentive und watehword tosomething
better Lhao I then dared dreams. Years
ago | should have cousidered your of-
fer to me to-night the best of all, and
would have thought mysell avenged,
but now [ am only sorry that any one
should suffer throngh caring for me."
The sweel, earnest voice was silent;
the waves woaned and sobbed on the
suids below like some doomed, hope-
less soul, and the music foated out
them wild and sweet—dying in & crash
and wail of anguish,
“Is there no hope, it you have for.
given my fpolish, mercenery words?
Oh, Carmie, let me live for you, and
prove my love by that?"
she turned with a face as white as
bis in the moonlight, and & lookof pain
in Ler grave eyes; then, very softly,
with a world of suddened tenderness in
her voice—
“] am engaged to marry Phillip Le-
celster; we have cated for each other a
long time."
And then Leceister's tall form eama
upon the terrace. 1le took Carmie's
hiad upon bis arn und drew her soft
shawl around her with a prond air of
pussession, while Carmie, ever thought.
ful for this strong man's passions and
the sorrow that had setiled like dark-
pess upon him, led Paillip down the
steps and uway under the great calm
starg und the moonlight, to walk in the
glory of perfect love together,

A Fine Distinction.

A young man, whose attire was
clean and neat, and whose general ap-
pearunce was rather prepossessing,
stood before the bar of a Police Court,
By lLis side stood a young man of about
the same age, with a coal-black face
and woolly hair, and who was dressed
with all the gorgeousness of a “awell.”
“What’s your name, white man?"
asked the Court.
“McFinnigan, sir,”
“And yours, my man and brother®”
“CGawge Washin'ton Jones, sah.”
“What was the matter, George Wash-
ington ¥
“Sah, 1'lktell yo' de truf, sah.” I was
agoin' up de street, sah, las’' night,
when I met this mun an' 1 kine' of
jostled agin "lm, sah, en’ he turn’ right
roun’, sah, an’ fech me a clipon de
nose, sah; den I calls an offisa’ an' had
dat man arrested, au' dat's all de
truf.”
“How was it, McFinnigan #"
“Sure, yer Oner, an' it was all the
nager's fault. 1 was a comin' down
the av'nie, quiet as a lam’, sor, sayin'
nothin’ to noboddy, whin that sphal-
peen came forninst me, sor, wud his
albow, an' I up an’ hit 'im upon the
spur & the momint"——

“No, sah, he hit me on the nose,
sahl"

“On the spur a the momint” ——

“On de nose, sah."”

“Never mind fine distinetions,” said
his Honor, “it costs & man $10 in this
Court Lo hit a man, whether it be upon

FOR THE CHILDEEN.
=
YHE QUEENS GIF ¢,

Whore Boglisi duinles blosson,
Aod Eogli-b roblos stog
whl M | wd wae frograat
N Uhe Toek of Bpriog,

Two Hitiie sisters wonisred,
Cogether, band in bnod,

Aloug the dusty highway,
Their bare tesl solled and Wwoned,

' lwna n& & onlidish porrow

That flled their eyes with tearm;
Iheir littie nsarts wers burdenea
ith grist beyond their j oie.

i bright-syed datsins Dicssomed
In vailey and fn gisn,

Tow robios san o thelr sweslenl,
Spriog smiled—Uut nol for thewm.

#ath the trees of Whitshull,
ithin their shadow browu,
From ¢ ut the roval palage .
The Queénn came walkiog dowe.

She saw the children 8 anding.
T;'.{l’“lll‘. I‘Jlde by n:;lha, =
Aond, gnz ng down with pl
“Dear Indy,” sald the aldeat,
“My littio sisior Hess
Aund I hinve come logether
A bundred miles, I gusss.

“Somstimes the roalds were dusty,
Aund sometimes they Were grosu ;
Wa're vary tired and Bungry—
We want Lress Lhe Q @tk

“For Mother's sick, dear Lady,
She cries "mosi all the duy:

We bear Ler lalling Jesus,
When she thinks se're al play.

“8hiv tells Him mll about 1,

How wheu Kipg James was K'ug,
We wore »0 rlob sad happy

Aud Lad "wost svery thilog,

“We had our own dear fa her,
Al hone beslde the Thumes,

But Father went to batlle
HBecause he loved King Jumes.

“and then things wers s diff wept—
I ono not tell you how,

We hava't any father,
Nor any oies things now.

“Last olght, our mother to'd os
They'! taks our home away,

And lsavs us without sny,
Bocause she couldo’t pay.

“R4a then we cams tngethor,

Hight through the meadow grean,
And prayed for God to help us,

Aod take us to the Queen:

“Hoguuse Mumma ouce Lol us
That, many jears ngn,

Thea Quewn wis James"s Hitle gicl,
And, Laag, Il "uvwas =0,

“I know she'll let ue keep il—
Our boms beslde the | hRmes,—

For we have eome to usk ber,
And Father loved Klug James”

Her simple story ficished
Bow looked up i surp:
To see the lovely indy
With tear drogs Lo her eyes,

And when the Eogiish rotdus
Had sought en-l downy niest,
And whaen the bright eyad dalsies,
Dew-damp, had gone o rest,

A carringe, snch us never
Hind pisssd Lt way befors,
Set down two littls children
Beside the widow's door.

They bronght the wosning mo'her
A puckage from the Quaeeti.

Her royal seal was on il
And, folded 1 belwesn,

A elip of paper, saying:

*Ine dyaibter of K'og James
(Fives Lo theer little col'drsn

Thelr howmn beelide tus Thamen ™

&8t Nicholas

LITTLE KATE'S DIARY.

Little Kute Andrews had long wish.
@d to keep a diury. Her elegant Cousin
Maud, “rom the city, who wore trails
and frizeqs, and carried & wonderful
painied fan and a white parasol trim-
med with lace, kepta diary. She used
to sit at her table and write, after
everybody else was in bed, Sometimes
Kate slept wilh her and she would wake
up ufter ber first long nap, and wateh
Maud as she wrote. Kate thoughtshe
looked very interesting in her long
white wrapper, her blick bair hang-
ing over shoulders, and her head su
ported upon her hand, To sit up in
that way and wrile in a diary was the
little girl's highest ambition.

80, when Maud asked Kate what

“A diary, please; oue just like yours."
The diary came all right, wrap)

in buff paper, and directed to *
Kate Andrews, care of James Andrews,
Esq.”

Slq{ale was delighted. She meant to
sit up late that very night. Mwumma
was going to a party, and it would
be easy to sit up Ll nine o'clock at
least.

Bat, for fear something would hap-
pen, she thought she would make one
entry in her new book inthe afternoon.
S0 she went to Papa’s desk, gol

ink, and blotter, and sat down in the
desk-chair wilth her left hand support-
ing her head, in imitation of Cousin
Maud.

But what shonld she write? Her
mind was perfeetly blank the moment
she got the pen in her hand. Brother

his grammar lesson,
“Ned, will you plense tell me what

said Ned.

they have dous,”

Ned set at the open window, studying

“Eating your dinner is an event,”
“And somelimes they  put

resolutions into their diaries,
And they write down the bad things

~ | gress carried my trane. The Piesident
gave men bokay of roses. My fualings
were happy, "speslily when 1 gave my
white saton dress Lo a poor woman witl
10 ghildren, and bought me & pink one
with nice pluk roses ewlruldered onto |
L.

When Kate had wrilten this much, |
she stopped to rest and thisk of ‘sonie
more events, Under unother date, she

wrote ;

and I ook a rose out of the reeth and

me, and called me un angil,

“1 sat under a tree and read a thick
book in an hour, is nice.”
It took Kato a long time to write all

“There, that's whal 1 call events,”

asleep,
:nab{.n. ol the
Papa fou
from the party,
They had a hearty laugh over the
poor little book, and after that when.
ever they spoke of a stilted, unnatural

ber when they came

person, they aaid : “He reminds me of
Kute's diary."—Mrs, M, F. Butts, in 8t.
Nicholas for Neo mber,
Besutiful Figure.
Two painters were smployed to fresco
the walls of a magnificent cathedral ;

both stood on & rude scaffolding con.
structed for the purpose, sowe eighty
feet from the floor. Oue of them was
80 intent upon bis work that he became
ubsorbed, and in admiration stood off
from the picture, gazing at it with de-
light, Furge',li::f where he was, he
mwoved buckward slowly, surveying
critically the work of his pencil, until
he had neared the end of the plank on
which he stood, At this critical mo-
ment his companion turned suddenly,
and, almost frozen with horror, beheld
his imminent peril; another instant and
the enthusisust wouid be precipitated
upon the pavement beneath; if he spoke
to him it was certain death--if he beld
his peace death was equally suce. Sud-
denly he regaiued his presence of mind,
and selzing a wel brush, fung itagainst
the wall, spattering the beautiful pic-
ture with unsiglitly blotches of ecolor-
ing. The painter flew forward, and
turned upon his friend with flerce im-
precations ; but startled ot his ghastly
face, he listened to the recital of danger,
looked suddenly over the dread space
below, and with tears of gratitude
blessed the hand that saved him,

S0 we sometimes get absorbed in
locking upon the pletures of this world,
and, incontemplating them, step back-
ward, unconscious ol our peril, when
the Almighty dashes out the beautiful
lmages, and we spring torward W la-
went their destruction—into the out-
stretehed arms of mercy, and are saved.

Nature's Undertakers.
How often do we hear the query,
“What becomes of all the dead birds?”
The secret of their mysterious disup-
pesrance was but just now half told by
the buzz of those brown wings, and the
other hull is welcome to any one who
will take the trouble to follow their
lead, The beetle is one of mun's incal-
culable benefactors, It is his mission
to keep fresh and pure the air we
breathe, He is the sexton that takes
beneath the mold not only the fallen
sparrow, but the mice, Lhe squirrels,
and even much larger creabures thal
die in our woods and fields, Beneath
thiat clump of yarrow I found just what

grave diggeis weére in the midst of
work., Already the rampuart of fresh
earth was raised around the body, and
the cavity was growing deeper with

P- | every moment, as the grave-diggers ex-
vow and

cavated the turf beneath,
then one would emerge on a tour of in
spection, even rummaging among the
feathers of that silent throat, and

she should buy for her after she went | ciymbing upon the plumy breast to press
back to the city, the child auswered: | down thie little body into the deepening

grave, These nature-burials are by no

falls to discover them, the nostrils will

the orange spotted beetles,

vanis, when their horse lost a shoe

the kouse to inquire,
rapped

shop en der house "'

you do, work in despair.”

——

work the mechanic

“1 wore  reeth of white roses to-day
maid of purls. A beggir child came,

gawve it to her, . The Privece smiled at

this, When she had linished sbe said :

While she was tiying to read over
“Eveuz and Fealings,"” she fell fast

dropping her peo and making »
«ge. There Mamma

I expected—a small, dead bird—and the

means rare, and where the listless eye

often indicate the way, and to any one
desirous of wilnesging the operalion,
without the trouble of search, it is only
necessary to place in some convenlent
spot of loose earth, the carcass of some
small animal, The most casual observer
could not fail soon to be attracied by

Once on & time a Dutchman and a
Frenchman were traveling in Pennsyl-

They drove up to a blacksmith's shop,
and no one being in, they proceeded to
The Frenchman
and called out, “Is de smitty |ecy has been falfillad axoep! tns last—ihe end
wittin?  “Shtand back,” says Ians,
“let me shpeak. Ish der bLlacksmit's

The cigarette has had many hard

SgiLL 18 Tng Wongsnop.—To do
must have tongus.
good Lealth, If long hours of conflne-

" DOT BOHALL LEETLE BABY.

Dieue ns I lvov, most elory duy
wild

1 Inugh 10 MBw der vuy

mﬂm. baby drie to ply —

Yped fatioy ioekle by,

« Veu l#unl of dam lsatis toes,

Uiid aoe dot fanny lestie uose,

Uit liear dor wag dot toosier arows,
[ achimile itke [ vas congy.

Souwtimes der comes a leet!s schqonll,
Dot’s vhisu der windy vind will eawl,
bt o bis leatle stohomeck

Vi oo bad tor der ba g,

Dot makes bim siog at g0t so achivest,
Unn gorry barric be must sad, :
Und T gust chumg sphes on m; fest

o biw'v dot lostle baby.

Ao bofly my uoss und kicks my badr

Undgeaiels meofer sterywhats

Und stilobbwos me—but vet [ oare?
Dot wus 1y schmall young baby.

Around my hand dog lestis arm

Vor seligozin me so nigs aud varm—

Ob! muay ders nuver coms somes harm
To dot sehimall lestin ha

=Charles Follen Adama
o ———

TRAVEL—Among the rich oppol-
tunities which advancing eivilization
Opens up o us with 4 more and more
h‘,fornl haud, is that of travel. Onoe a
Journey of any length was a laborious,
tedious and expeobive undertaking,
seldom atempled save in the interest
of business or duty. Now it is a na-
tural and praclicable recreation for
thousauds in moderate clreumstances,
and one from which even the verv

Jorest of our eitizens iz not wholly de-
arred. Not only does this quick and
[ eusy Lransit invigorale all business
life, nnd unite the nations of the world
In & mutusl interost, otherwise iwpoy-
sible, but it is likewiss most eflicient in
improving private character und pro-
motiug the happiness of private life.

smatl,

Of hammers it may be sald of the
different forms and sizes that the jew-
eler has the lightest, the iron-werker
he heaviest, the shoemaker the broad-
est, the upholsterer the longest, and
the file-cutter the oddest.

“Pleuse hang up,” is the polite tele.
phonie for “Hold your tongue.”— Netw
Mexican,

SFECULATIONS.
“Good moralog, Mr. B, fine dayl™ “Yes,
fine day!" “Ihiok il raio to-dag?' “Wall,
Lardly think 100 rain to day: still, 1t may; bepe
noL”
“Hownly do, Mr, €, cold, lsu't 1 “Wall,
yes, 1ahould say it was oold” “Have some
snow, T reghou? Wouldn's wonder st all;
still it dossa't look lke snow. "
“Hello K., golog to get n {reege, eh? “No,
think not; this wind's golog to blow ap & thaw."
‘Thal’s whers you're wrong., I tell you its
going to freezs,”
Ihe above ure some of the empty whivas and
speculations so often oa the tongues of the
peopla.  Quostions of wvilal impurtauoe aud
with which they are lntimately eoaceraed, such
as hwnith, modes of liviug, aod the treatment of
ivennes, are passed upon little, If at all. How
wueh more sposibile #ould be o query say lke

“':Vpll, Mr. B, how |4 your cuss of dyspepila
coming oo ? Have you found a remedy for 9
Or lks this: “My liver and kidneys g in thelr
work, Is thers a medloins tat will asalst
thew in mesting uature's requirements
It Mo, B, or the other party accosied Lnd
ussd Burdock Blood Bitlers he would reply:
“Yes, I bave foond a remedy, trae and good,
one that bus merit and s hotest. "
Lat us sdd that the reputatln of Bardock
ool Bitters Is foundsd apon thesalld o oor of
Facl, nalled down and clioched by siocere Cou
vlotion,  For all disorders stising from or us
soviated with the blovd and stomseh, this med -
Ieine 14 psoullarly sdapted, and glves uuvarylog
w.lislaclon
FARKAND, WILLIAMS & Co., Wholesals
Agents, Datroi, Mich,
Ta there éver a Gard Question 1o morals thit
children do not drive straight at lo tels ques-
toniog ? | J IEig

Too Fastdions.
Some would-be Byrons look on with disgust
At the rhymes of Kclectric 01) “gm' 3
Bat ws lm;o ths best article koown to the

world,

And Intsad that all persons shall know it
It cures poughs, colds, nsthma and catarrh,
Hrouehitls, snd compiniots of that Kiod,
I does nol oost mach, though rhuamstios jt
coras,
'8 best 011 in the world you ean find.

Do satuts can modify (64 principles, although
it may offect 1l!u nitainment.

Li¥'s a Conundram.

When joliciously nsel, Burpock Buoop

ure la themselves n remedy for all the
evils arislng from (mpuorities of the Dlood,
which oevar fall (o maks tue patisat loug-
lived and hispoy —
Never loss faikh ia bumanity, It thare ever
was & good man, be eertain there was auothe:,
and there wi!l bs more, -

Small Comtort.

When you are cootioully covghiog, night
aud day, aunoying everybody around you, and
bhoping It wiil g0 away of ita own astord, yon
nre rapning n dangerous risk—beiler use D,
THoMAS" ECLEOTRIOOIL, an un/miling remedy
‘o such cases. -
He Is happy whose croumstnoces sult b
temwper; but he is more fortaurte who can sal
Liis tamper to tlrenmats ness, L
Mothar Shiptou's propliecy 1s suppossd to
about four hundred years old, and every proph-

of the world in 1881, Bay your Oarbolioe, »
deodorized extract of petrolsam, thegreat nat-
ural hair restorer, Yafore the world comes to an
end.

Happluess 8 something to bope for, and

Justise exisls independeat of the law, and |

Sir Jodhun Roynolds.

This distinguished painter bhaving
heard of & young artist who had be
gome em an  injudiclous
mitrimoninl eon on, and was on
the point of being arresied, immediate
ly hutried to his residence to inguir
into the tuth of it, The unforinoae
mun $old him the ticalard of i
sitnation, adding that forty pounis
would enable i to compound wiLl
his creditors, After some further con-
versalion Sir Joshun took leave, telling
the distressed painter he would do
something for him, and when he was
bidding him adien at the dodr he took
him by the hand, and  after squeezing
Ibina friendly manner hurried off
with that kind of triumph In his heart
whieh the generous can alone experi-
ence, while the astonlshed artist found
that he had left in bis hand a check
for one hundred pounds.

A chile ullers deserves whippin® de
most when its futher s outen humuo:,
Dur is n ole saying what says meber
hit & boy when yer are md, I wouldn't
give a cent ter hit him any adder timey,
cisé 1 ain't gwine ter light nebhody
when 1'se i a good huwor,—Arkensaw
T'raveler.

An insane Rocligster girl gets out of
bed at midufght avd goes to work saw -
Ing wood in the backyurd, Her father
deeply deplores her insanity, but he
Alwavs leaves the woodpile haady for
her o set st.— Boston Post
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